HITLER   AND   I

... the common cause . . . (another swill) . . . and
the interests of Germany . . . (another swill) ... to-
morrow the National Government will be in power,
or we shall be dead/

Idle words! Twice that evening Hitler swore that
failure would mean his death. But he managed to
survive.

Von Kahr prepared his counter-stroke the same
night. The Right paramilitary formation, the Kampf-
bund, made an attempt to seize several public build-
ings, but was repulsed. But not till morning did Hitler
begin to suspect treachery on the part of his ally.

cAt dawn we were back at the Biirgerbrau5, he
said later, cand Ludendorff joined us. But no sign of
life came to us, and at midday we were still without
news.3

Thus the hours passed without Hitler's trying to see
clearly for himself. His all-consuming impulse was to
harangue the crowd, to make speech after speech, to
assure himself of the approbation of the petty bour-
geoisie.

At midday it was decided that there should be a
propaganda march' through the city. By this time
Munich was full of military and police. The procession
set out with Hitler and Ludendorff at its head, and the
armed stormtroopers marched in the rear. Hitler,
optimistically believing that he had the crowd with
him, did not believe there would be any fighting.
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